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Upon the Name of 


Ms ELIZABETH BALL. 


E ven as the Dew within a Roſe, 

L ove captivates poor me, and ſhowes 
I n Charms of Beauty Fetters ly, 

S ent from thy comely Face, and Eye, 
A ll twiſted round my blecding Heart, 
B ound faſt with Love, 1n every Part. 
'E re thou paſs Sentence on my Death, 
7 ake pity on me, and bequeath 

H ealth by a ſingle Smile, thart 1 


B e not ſoſoon compell'd to Die. 
A II that I beg at preſent's this, 
L et Love preſent me with a Kiſs; 
{ eſt not obtaining my deſire, 
My Life into your breaſt expire. 


FAMES SEGUIMN. 


Then let not Beauty make you proud, 
My Paſhon to deſpiſe; 

Nor bluſhing tinEture of your Blood, 
Nor ſweetneſs of your Eyes: 

To Age, and Time, you muſt reſign, 
What Nature fondly lent; 

And you ſhall wiſh you had been mine, 

And die, for diſcontent. 
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TO 
M*ELIZABETH BALL 


OR Heaven's fake, what d' you mean to do? 
Keep me, or let me go, one of the two; 
Youth and warm hours let me not idly loſe, 
The little Time that Love does chule ; 
If always here I muſt not ſtay, 
| Ler me be gone, whileſt yet 'tis day; 
Leit I fat, and benighted loſe my way. 


'Tis diſmal, One ſo long to Love 
In vain; till to Love more qs vain muſt proyc : 
To hunt ſo longon nimble prey, till we 
Too weary to make others be; 
Alas, 'tis folly to remain, 
And waſte our Army thus in vain, 
Before a City which will ne're be ta'ne. 


Art ſeveral hopes wiſely to fly, 
Ought nor to be cſteem'd Inconſtancy ; 
*Tis more Inconſtant always to purſue 

A thing that always flies from you ; 
For that at laſt may meet a bound, 
But no end can to this be found, 
*Tis nought bur a perpetual fruitleſs Round. 


When it does Hardneſs mect and Pride, 
My Love does then rebound t' another {ide ; 
But if ought that's ſoft and yielding hut; 
It lodges and ſtays 1n it. 
Whatever 'ris ſhall firſt love me, 
That 1t my Heaven may truly be, 
I ſhall be ſure to giv't Eternitie. 


(2) 
Go bid the Needle his dear North forſake, 
To which with trembling rev'erence it does bend); 
Go bid th' Stones a journey upwards make; 
Go bid th' ambitious Flame no more aſcend : 


And when theſe falſe to their old motions prove, 
Then ſhall I ceaſe Thee, Thee alone to Love. 


The fa(t-link'd Chain of Everlaſting Fate 
Does nothing tye more ftrong, than Me to 7ox; 
My fixt Love hangs not on your Loye or Hate; 
But will be {till the ſame, whate're you do. 
You cannot kill my Love with your diſdain, 
Wound it-you may, and make it [ive 1n pain. 


FAMES SEGUIN. 


